The Htfton of 

Pal Y on roguc.hcercs kmein this facke too, there is nothing 
butrogery tobetuud in vil!anousman,yet a coward i$wor(e 
then a cup of lack with limeinit.A villanous Coward, Go thy 
waies old Iacke,die wlic thou wilc,itmahood, goodmahood 
be notforgot vpon thetace ofthe earth , then am X a fhotten 
herringrthereliues nut three good men vnhangd in England, 
& oneofcherru$fat,& gtowes old,God helpeche while, aibad 
world I fay,l would X were a weauer,* I coulcffing pfalmes ,or 
any thing, A plague of al cowards,Ifay Hill. 

Pri». How now, Wdllack. what mutter you? 

Fal. Akingsfon?if I do not beat thee (Jut of thy kingdome 
with a dagger of lath, & driue all diy fubiedes afore thee like a 
flock of wildegeef<J,lle neuer weare haire on my face more,you 
Prince of Wales. 

P rin. Why you horfon round man,whats the matter* 

F al. Are you not a coward?anfwere me to that, and Points 
there. 

X W» Zounds yee fat p'aunch,and ye cal me cowardjjy the 
Lord, He flab thee. 

F al. I call thee coward ?. lie fee thee damnde ere I call thee 
eoward.butl would giue a thoufandpounde‘X coulde runneas 
faftas thou can ff.You arc ftraight enough in the /holders,} ou 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
friendes?apldgue vponfuch backingtgiue mee them that will 
facemcjgiue me a cup of facke.Iama rogue if 1 dnmke to day, 
Pri.O villaine.thy lips are fcarfc wiptfince thou dumkU lalt. 
Pal. All’s one for that. He drmheth, 

A plague ofal cowards ftil fay I, 

Pri. Whats thematter? 

F al. Whats the matter? here be foure of vs -haue tane a thoU< 
fond pound this morning. 

1 hsn. Where isiteXacke,whereisit* 

F al. Where is it-taken from vs ids: a hundred vppon poore 
foure of rs.. 

Pm. Wha^a hundred man? 

Pal. I am a rogue, if 1 score not at halfefword, with a dozen 
of them two houres together, I haue fcaped by myracle lam 
ciglit times thruft tluo.)gh thcrdoubiet.fpur throughthebeft. 

re my 
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mv buckler cut through and through , myfwordhacktlikea 
jfmd iaw ecce jionum . f neuer dealt better fince I wasa man all 
L ’ Joe.' A plague ofal cowards, let themfpeakcpf they 
fpeake more or Idle then truth, they are villames,& the fonnes 

ofdarkneire. . * 

Gad. SpeakeXirsp.owvvasit: 

Fofs. Wc foure let vpon fome dozen , 

Falsi • Sixteene.at halt, my Lord. 

I Wt, And bound them. 

Peto. No,no,they were not bound; 

pal. You rogue they were bound,euery man of them, or 1 

am a lew elfe,and 1 brew lew. 

Fofs. As we were (haring, fome 6 or 7 frelhmefetvpovs. 

Pal, And vnbound thereff,and then come in the O ther, 

Pd»ceWhat,fought yee with them all? „ 

Pal, All? I know notwhatyeecallall: but lfl fought not 
with fifty of.them,I am a buach of radilh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old Iacke,then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Prince. Pay God, you haue not murthcred fome of them. 

Pal, Nay, that’s paftpraingfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
the.Two I am fure I haue payed.two rogues in buckrom futes: 
I td theewhat,Hal,ifl tell theealie,fpitteinmy facejcal mee 
horfc:thou kno weft my olde wardcjherc I lay, and thus X bore 
my point 1 , foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Pros, What .foure? thou faid’ft but two,cuen now. 

Pal Foure,Hal,I told thee foure. 

Pomes 1,1, he faid foure. 

Pal, Thefe foure came all afront,and nminely thruft at mecj 
Imadeno moreadoc,but tooke al their feuen points in my tar 
get, thus, 

P rin. Seuen’why there were butfoure euennow. 

Pal In buckrom. 

P««ej.I,foure,in buckrom fuites. 

Pal. Seuen, by thefe hiltes,orIamavillaineelfe. 

Pm.Pi e thee let him alone, we Ibal hauemorc anon. 

Pal. Doeft thou heare me Hal? 

Prw.I,andmarkc thee too,Iacke. 

Palf, 
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